

The HiJlcrj ef 

Which i 4 oo.yearcs ago were nailde. 

For ©uraduarttage on the bitter crofle: • 

But this our purpofe is twelue month old, 

Ancl bootelcs tis to tell you we will go. 

Therefore wemeete notnow,then let me heare* 

Of you my gentle Coofch V V dhncr'land,'; 

"V Vhatyefternight our counfcll did decree. 

In forwarding this deerc expedience. 

Weft. My hege,tbishafte was hot in queftion. 
And many limits of the charge let downc 
But yeflc might, when all at livvar tth ere came 
A poll from Walcs,loaden with beany newes, 
Whofe vvorft was, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading themen ofHerdfordlliire to fight 
Againl t the irrcgulai-jand w iide Glendo-ver, 

V Vas by the rude hands ofthat V Velchman taken, 

AchoulandofluVp'copklnuchcfed!, 

Ypon whofe dead corps there was fycli mifufc, 
Suchbeaftly fhameles tranfformation 
Bv thofe Welchwomcn do ire. as may not be 
\Vuhouc much ilrsme retold or Ipokenof. 

Ktna, 1 1 feemes then that the tidings ofthi sbroil.c, 
Brake off’our bufincs for the holy land. 

Weft. T his matcht with other like my gracious L, 
For more vneuen and VnWelco-me newes, 

Camefrom theNorth, and thus itdid impprt 
On holy roode day , the g n Uant Hetfpur there 
Yong Harry Percy,and braue Arclubold,' 

That euer valiant add approued Scot, 

At Holmedon met,wheret hey did fpend 
A fad andbloudyhoure : 

As by difeharge of their artillery. 

And ihape of likelihood the newes was rolcU 
For he that brought them m the very heatc 
And pride of their contention,did take horfe: 

V ncertaine of the iflue any way* , 

Kivir Here is dcare,a tnieindullriousfriend 
Sir W* alter #iun t,new lighted figm his Ivor fe». 


^taituic 


— — — • tfenry the fourth. 

^id'hehathbvou.gbtvsfmoothandwelcom^ewes, 

V S ^dboldbcots,twoandtwcntykn.ghtes 
7 U hr their ownebioud.Did fn-V Valter lee 

Mordakc Earle of fife, and eldeft fo.one 
To beitdn Dow glas,and the btu_ e o 1 • 

OtMutrcy,Angus,anoMcnteni!': 

nuk-n 

In enuv,that.my Lord Northumberland 

should be the lather to fo Well afonne. 

A fonnewh© is the tiieamc: of honors ^tongue, 

Amongfta groue.the very ftraightef tplanT 
Who is fweetfortunes mimon airdhcr pride 

V V liilll I by lookin g on til e prune of him, 

See ryot and dilbonour fiaine the brow 

Ofmyy.ong Harry. O thatit comd be prou d, . Jifim 

That feme night-trippmgEairy had exenangd 

In cradle clothes, our children wherethey lay. 

And cal’d minePcrcy,his Plantagenef, _ 

T hen w o tild I haue hi s H arry ,and. he mine ,_,_ f 

But lethinvfrom-my thoughts iwhatyfiin^ywCoolc - 

OftlviS'VhngPierciesptidc? L’liepriloncrs, , 

Which he in this aducntlire hathfijfprifde, . . ■■■ - 

To his owne vfe heclceepes - and fe^dsme word; . 
lQial! haue none but Mordakc H arle of hile v . ...... 

Makuolcut-to youin-aUalpefles; . ; y 

Which mak es him prune himlelfe,andbriule /p 

The.cretfofy.outhagainftyorU; dignity, ■ ■ ■ 

Km But 1 hauefcnt forlrim to anlwcre t.ust • 

Andtpr thiscaufe a wh.le^cmuff neglecf ... 

<QutU>ly purpofe tolerufalem* . 
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